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see how much, they throw away." She was still defiant, could
still bite a little. It was an impalpable thing that she offered,
in return for his surrender; but it was a very real one, and very
dear to such natures as his, Kings and rulers by chance and
not by choice.

"You must go now/' he said quietly. "I have so much to
think of, and I must not let my thoughts be distracted by ...
by what you tell me ... by your presence here."

{"Bv the truth, you mean. I'm here to tell you the truth."
"Perhaps. And perhaps a part of the truth I should have
seen earlier, though I couldn't have given way to it. I can't
give way now. I must ask you, of your graciousness . . . No,
I'm not laughing at you ... I must ask you to go away and
not disturb me from what I have begun."

RIGOUR HAD DONE ITS WORK. Persistence in
Rigour, the sacrifice of a hundred elegant friendships, were
helping to persuade poor men that their King was in earnest.
Bishop Wallquist swore that, whatever Shop and Farm might
do, it was hopeless to persuade the Church into voting the King
his Act; but Bishop Wallquist was wrong: partly by his help,
the Clergy, too, were won over. The Nobles were beyond any
winning. But, with their leaders arrested, they might be
tricked or jockeyed.

Gustav refused at first, to give them time to deliberate. He
summoned them to the Riks-Saal again, overawing the timid
with the threat of further eloquence. But his insistence on
immediate, undebated compliance provoked an unexpected
outburst.

Herr Secretary Adlerbeth was no longer eHerr' and seldom
'Secretary/ He had a Title now; he sat among the Peers. He
no longer read guide-books and boiled them down to articles
for the local newspaper of his native town; he was a poet,
writing plays that were acted on Stockholm stages, poems that
were worth the reading. His speeches in the Riksdag were
still as pompous as his orations on Italian Art to the Academy
(whereof he was member); but there was a homely sincerity
behind the rhetoric. He had used it till now in the King's